THE SECOND FLIGHT TO EVEREST
"Meanwhile the mountain came ever closer, bare and clear
in the wonderful atmosphere and free from cloud, except for
its great plume, now bigger than ever. In the crystal-clear
weather I was delighted at die view over great Khumbu glacier
and the terrific ridges which bound it. Again to the west, for
an immense distance, stretched a chain of coundess peaks, while
in front to the east the great range continued, broken slighdy
by the Arun Gorge, then sweeping round to the huge mass
of Kangchenjunga, Kabru, and Siniolchun. On we swept,
veering a litde more to the north-east to skirt the southern
declivities and shape a course practically on Makalu.
"Having come to the apex of our course, practically over
Makalu, Clydesdale now steered south for the homeward
journey, giving me wonderful views as we flew parallel to and
on the west side of the great Arun Gorge. On our right now was
the lofty snowy Chamlang range, behind us great snowfields,
while below was the unbroken tumble of side valleys that run
down to the Arun. The air beneath was still and clear and the
survey camera, helped every now and then, continued its
scientific work. Presently my screw-driver again came into
use in reloading my cinema camera with a new film. When
the job was done I was congratulating myself, though slighdy
breathless from winding the clockwork, when the priceless
screw-driver fell from my hand, and in a moment I saw it
flashing through the open floor hatch with a glint of sun on its
shaft as it sped on its way to Nepal.
"All my plates had been used, and we were steadily losing
height, though we had not been able to regain touch with
the other machine. Most of our work had been carried out at
an aneroid height of 31,000 feet.
"Soon enough our time was finished. We could not linger,
so regretfully had to turn southward once more. Our rudder
was silhouetted against the snowy pyramid of Makalu, the great
gorges of the Arun opened out to the east, ajid the sombre
pine forests of that valley appeared with the swift-flowing
river, occasionally passing grey sandbanks. We crossed, trans-
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